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CHAPTER 1V,
THE HIDDEN PRINCE,
HRIBTOPHER RACE stared ot
the Invitatlon, and  stared
aEaln I it had come to him In
his palmy days, he might not
have been thus hlankly amagzed: but
AL beat who was Christopher Race that
he should be bidden to n roception at
1 forelgn ofMee, to meet royalty?

f course, Christopher said to him-
salf, he would not o. Before the day
ofx the reception hn would be away In
the country with Seariet Runner, trall-
Ing u fat and vulgar Auntrulian mil-
lighaire, with his fat and vulgar mil-
lignairess, about rural England,

ut there wag another letter In this
morning's mail and he suddenly changed
hla mind, 1t covered no more than a
Page, and was algned “Elolse Dauvray."”

hat nama had wrung in his earn,
mysterious and aweot ps the music of
bells floating over the sea from a city
of miraga, sinoe the manked ball, whers
he had heen lucky enough to perve the
fidr . Houthernet's purpose. Now his
heart gave u lenp pg ho roud the sum-
;lllronn which called him back into her

e.

Her Ilotter had no conventional begin-
ning.  “Stice I have been n grown
woman," she sald, I hayve known only
iWo Real Men, and you are one of thoso
tWo. [ want you to meet the other.
Something great may come of the meet-
Ing, and thia time You would ho with
me In an adventure of which nelther of
ug need be ashnmed. As for mo, I am
in it deeply, heart and woul. If you will
throw In your fortune with mine, come
romorrow night to the forelgn offlce
reception, for which 1 will see that you
have In Invitation,  Yours—gratefully
for the past, hopefully for the future—
BLOISE DAUVRAY."

Christopher stepped out of his ear into
i blaxe of light and eolor: and indoors
the luseious perfume of flowersy, mingled
with the thought that he was about to
nee Elolse Dauvray, went to his head
like some rich Spanish wine,

“Mr. Hace,” murmured a volee that
no mip who had neard it once could
forgot, pnd, turping, he was face to

face with Rlolse Dauvray—an astonish-

Ingly changed Elolse Dauvray.
‘Me. RHaee,” sald  Eloise Dauveay
agaln, ' Twanted you to eomo and mest

Prince Mirko of Dalvania.
h about you.*
“1 am here with

I have told

my grandmother,"
snid Miss Dauvray. “You have not mot
hgr, but she s an old friend of the for-
elgpn secrotury’'s wife, Prince Mirko and
you and I must tulk together,™

They found w qulet corner, out of the
way of the crowd. “Now, | am woing
to tell you n secret,” the girl went .
"Tou see how I trust you—how we both
trust you® For It's a secret that, if
known, might spoll a plan whone Nucs
COR moeans everything to the
everything, therefore, to me."

Huch n request wis a command, and
Eloise smiled permission to go,

“That is the Dalvanlan ambassador,”
she murmured, ns the tall,
ure and the sghort, mldd
moved nway togoether,

“He looks clever,' snld Christopher

"Hao g clever," replled Klalde, “anid—
we bhelleve—ho (¢ on our side., Not for
me=1 don't mean that, 1 hope and pray
he knows tothiy and mpy guess noth-
ing until too Inte Lo Interfore I mean
romething of more imbortance to Dal-
vanin than a tove affalr, Terhnps, after
all, 1t Just as we'l thut T ean tell you

?.umzml one

nlone Fiest, 1 than% vouy for coming,
and—lsn't he wlorions?
“Yer" gnld Christopher, “If T were a

seldiet | ghould llke to fight for him."
ptrange you whould say that!™
half whigpertd the girl. It I8 exactly

what [ want you to do, Wil you be a
*‘soldier of fortune’ pand Nght for s
hoth? Hut no: 1t Isn't falr to nak you

that until you know the whole story
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Cast for Photoplay

Christopher Hace.....Earle Willlams
Miss Dauveay..........Lilllan Tucker
Fitggorald. ... .. ieevevas Willlam Dunn

Rudovies wan giving no hint to Turkey,
his real employer, of the business afool,
“And that s not beca of any per-
sonal love for the Prines,” finlshed Lho
woman who _loved the Prince above all,
“but because he wanta Mirko to marry
his wife's daughter. If Mirko would
take her, Turkey would lot him galn
his throne with no more than g mere

theatrical struggle."
1 wee," sald Christophor., *“The plot
indeed,” an-

thickens.*

it grows wvery thlek,
swered Elolse, “for Mirko won't think
of the Lady Valda—wlill think of no one

but me. Yet he must keep Rudovies'
friendship for the preésent. Thut's why
our engagement has to be secrel; and

our marvinge must be secret, too, Only
my grandmothor knows—and you. Al
lenst, that's what [ hope, 1 daren't
dwell upon the things that might hap-
pen to Mirko If anyone who wished
eithor of us evil should find out.”

“Yen," mnld Christopher. *'1 under-
Stand, and I'd glve anything—even
Searlet Runer—to help."

“Weo want you both—you and Searlet
Runner,"

“What If it carried a prince—the
rlghttul ruler of his country?' amiled
Christopher,

“Some such thought was (n  my

mind,” sald Elolse, "It would create &
rofound sensation. People would think

Im a god In the car.”

“There ought also to be a goddess In
the car,” remarked Christopher though-
fully.

“Hhe noed not be lacking—If she had
an Invitation,"” nnswered Misa Dauvray.

“Bhe hus the Invitation now.™

“Thank you! And you huve—an Invi-
tatlon to her wedding."

“When s It 1o be?
outward calmmness,

"Thut in the greatest socret of all, It
It 16 10 be next woeol. 1 will let you
know the day. and should ke you o
be there. Ko would Mirko. He knows
what you did for me. Already you ure
to him more than other men, for my
suke, And If you would help him—If

“Not only will I do that; but 1T think, If
the prince still needs it, I can get him

"He needs It desperately. Iut you—are
not vich®"

"1 heard something of f‘nllr‘ story from
~—but you cun guess. .1 hate even ta
py days, Your uncle has disinhorited
you."*

Iva partly a question of conduct, par
the question of & girl. I'm not sure he
there's one thing he worships : n title.”*

Elolse Duuvray's colour brightened

und the Order o he Ited Hwan
Though I's & smnll couns

he asked. with

you would tuke us into Dalvanip-——="
money,"
"My Uncle James In."
spenk his name, In these good and hap-
“That's still on the knees of the 3
hasn't a snenking fondness for me. Hut
“Prince Mirko would '. var Him u duke-

try; the Swan s famous—as old as
Constantine the Flret, and has been De.
atowed on few who were not Kingn or
princes. You may have ‘notlced  that
Mirko s -wenring It tonight.”

“T did notlee and  thought—aof my
uncle. He would give ten vears of his

life for the Swan, and a hundred thoys-
and pounds for n dukedom, even though
Dalvanlan—or | don't know him. You
and Prince Mirko eould induce him to
do i, If you would 1ot me take vou hoth
In Searlet Runner to Hyde Hanmpton, his
place In Middlesex, to pay an afternon
visit."

“"We will go; 1 ean promige for Mirke,”
snld Elniwe.

He had

not seen his  relative for

and all was now ready, Nor need
there be further, delay in starting for
Dinlvanie, sinoe old Mr. Race's thou-
sandp—udded to thowe already sub-
seribed—would put the I'rince in
funds,

Unlesn Christopher heard to the con-
trary, ho was to call at the house Ih
Regent's Park at 12 o'clock on Nat-
urday, Hiu ciar was not to Accompany
him, but he voluntesred her nervicos
und his to spin the bride und groom
un far ns Southsea

1t was ufter b o'clook when he some-
what reluctantly returned to Chapel
mireet; and nearly stumbled ngainst
the lodging house' mald-of-all-work,
carrying somebody's tea,

"Oh, sir, what & good thing you've
got baek! sh®saxclalmed, “The Indy'n
been walting for vou a good half-
hour.  Missus sald | wims to take her
up this to amuse her, an she wan
In puch o slate at your not Lielng at
‘ome."”
A lady ™" achoed Christophey

Chrlstopher put wo more Yhestions,
but ran up the two Nights of stufrs
to the second floor two steps at o
time,

_Au he opened e sltting room door
Elolne Douvray sprang up. “At last®
ehe ¢eried. “"1've beon praying for you
to come. You're my one hope.

“What has happened™* ¢ ristopher
Anked abruptly,

“Mirko has disappeared,” Elolse an-
swered,  “"What do you think® has be-
come of Wim? Jus Turkey got wind
of the plot for the rald, and has he
been murdered, ke his father?”

“Don't think of such n thing,"
Christopher. "They wouldn't go

anld
L14]

far na that at worat. A dosen things
may have happened—none of them
tragie. Ile may haye been moloring

with Wendon or some other friend, and
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In no better way than by learning what
munner of man was the Dalvanian sin-
basandor ta the Couprt of Bi. James,

Ho had po friends in the diplomatie
morvice lving In England, for Max Lind
was fur away, but old Major Norburn,
an anclent crony of James Hece, had o
nephew who was o clork In the forelgn
office, Christopher went at once to the
club where his uncle's friends apont the
wfternoons, and by o strike of luck the
budding diplormutist had enlled 1o Keep
an nppolntiment with his relative.  The
Iwo were on the eve of starting out,
but had o few moments to spare, and
young Norburn was boyiah enough to
Nuttered by  Chelstopher's  questions,
whieh :nlphad inslda  knowledgas on
him part. He perbups did not know
mll he affectod to know; but he de-
soribed Rudovies s lnordinately valn,
endlexsly anmitlc subtle and proud
of hig subtlety, hot bud ut hearr though
nufficlently unscrupulously. “Hin part
la a DIt mboveg his capucity,” sald the

Young man from the forelgn office, “and
he'd have had no chance of it exvept
through his wife.  His marriage was

brought aboul Lo serve the convenlenen
of the powers that be In Turkey; but
the woman—who's half Jvish -has beon
n besuty In ber day, and all poor o'l
Rudovies® honours have heen glven him
for her snke. Those who are ‘In the
know' say he despises King Alexander,
und If he weren't afrald of hisn Turkish
mugter would e In the thick of all the
Mottings, OFf coursd, If thet romantic-
looking chup, Mirke, would tuke u fancy
to the stepdiaughter, who Is naturally i«
favored protegee of Turkey, things m ght

Eaot uncomfortable for Alexander Iy Dul-
vanin.''
| "What nort of givl Is she?' ayked
Christopher.

“They wsay beautiful, and qgulte =

]

qulckly and earller than usual. This . ¥ounger brother, a surprising Nkeness
lotter the wvalet bellaved (o be one of the older,
whioh he had notlged beonuse it was | Bueli & face an Pelar's cotld ha
sddressed in Prince Peter's hand, and o0 000 for loyally, If not for prudence,
postmarked Parls. Anothor lotter him ' oo ya o0 had snid that the boy knew
royal highness had rewd carefully, two o the wngagement. Now Christopher.
or thres timer over; anil Lthen, orders clniming friendship with Mirko and
ing_ the fire ulnwli} lald In the grate Sigs Dauveay, spoke with  partial
to bo lighted, hnd burned I, wiatehing | frniikness of hin susplelons.
:i'"“1h'v paper M‘:;’ envelope were both | o1 belleve.” ho sald. “Lhat sameRow
mtirely consumed. " .

. . the Dalvanian Ambussador lhns  got
Christopher declded (hat It he wern ot '"rl the Prince’s shgagement, and
to help Eleoise Dauveay, he could begin

hinn iricked him, by means of & letter
which your brother recelved this morn-
Ing, into ealling nt the embassy. Thers
he't keep him, If my ides Is right, until
nfier the appointed wedding-day, pers
bape Indefinitely. to separate him from
Miss Dauvray, and If possible to hring
ahout m marringe with his  step-
daughtoy”

“Grent hirnvens. alr! The day that my
brother marries Valdae will be the day
of my death.” exclalmed Peter. “I love
her—whe loves me. Hut Mirko doesn't
know He might take hoer without
drenming that he wronged me: and
Valila 14 no young that she would not
darve thwart her  stepfather I have
been with Mirko often at the smbassy

and the trst moment 1 saw Valda 1
loved her—ns It war with mf hrother
and Miss Dauvray, | knew [ had noth-

Inp Lo foar from his civalry, so 1 kept
iy seeret, though 1 knew his; for there
aceried no hope of marrisge for me un-
th my brothet’s rise In fortine should
Elve me pometliine to  offer—and 1
foared he would dikapprove, ss we are
bath so youns., Mirko sent me to Paris
wome days ago with n letter to u friend
of hix who Is enlinting reerults and rals-

Ine money. But yesterday caime n telos
gram  from Valda, forwarded to me
from this house—il don't know who

could have helped her, unleas her maid)

begging me to come hack, as she fore-
snw trouble, | wrotle my brother | must
return, wound up hin afalrs ns well an
I could, and here 1 am, only to find that
trauble han come Iindeed. What shall [

do? Bhall 1 demand Mérko at the em-
baspy 7'*

“Certninly  nel"  sald  Christapher.
“Hut I'il tell you what you might do—

elope with Mile
# vuluuble move
to send off secrot

Valda, 'That would Le
It ner mald helps her
telegrams, she will

-
il
\
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CHRISTOPHER KNEW WHAT HE KNEW!

|
|

Twelve Episodes from the Automobile Romance by C. N. and A. M, Williamson, Produced in Motion Pictures by the Vitagraph Company,
with Earle Williams as Star, and a Separate Cast for Each Episode.

Rudovies has nothing to fear In any
case. And If we can learn that Prince
Mirko s his prisoner. even If we ean
raleass him, still, good-by to his happi-
ness,"*

“"What do you
Peter, horrifiod .

“Something would eertainly happen to
Misn  Dauvyay. Thelr engagement
known, those two would never be al-
lowed to come together again, In some
wiy~who knows now?—they would be
Aeparaled forever. To rescus your
brother from tae embassy—taking it for
granted he's there—means the breaking
of his engagemont.*

"“Then, the breaking of his heart,
Have you no plan to save him?"*

“I have g plan,” sald Christopher;
“Lut it's & guesr one.”

“Cuan I help? asked Petor,

"Hy weeing Anantasia, finding out the
Ronslp of the servants’ hall, It ANy, con-
cerning your brother, and running off
with Hudovies' siepdaughter as quickly
as you can,'

When Prinee Peter of Dalvania and
Christopher Race had  sketiched out
somothing which faintly resembled u
plun, and had mude Arrangementis cons
cerning  Bearlet Runner, Christopher
kept his promise by going to Regent's
Park ul:’d telling Elolre alfl that was In

mean?' exclaimed

hin mind,

“You are right.'* she sald, when sha
ha dheard bim to the end, ““That letter
the valet told you Mirke burnt must
hiave been from Rudoview. No doubt he
anked to huve it destroyed, so thut
Mirko could not be truesd. He would
huve apoken of Important news from

Palvania, and hinted at mysterious ren- |

rone why Mirko should let no one Know
he Had been bldden In such haste to
the embassy, While they huve him there
I muy be safe enough; but once he se-
capen, and they know jr, I will tell you
what they could do. They would have
much horrible things published about me
In the Dwlvanian papers that, for
Mirko's own wake, | enuld never conseit
to e hin wife, The things need not all
e trus, hut they would boe bhelleved, and
wyen If Mirko would give his people &
queen they could not respect. | would
not let him do . Fitsgerald alone might
try something o ftha sort, hut 1 don’t be-
lHeve that unasaisted he'd have Influence
to get such stufl® published, and If only
I eould upperar trest in Dalvaniac  as
Mirko's bride, 1he people would love
me and he loyul™

“I've thought of all that,”" sald Clicis- |

Lopher, “It's exacvily what Rudovies and
Fitggerald would do
worse, Hut onee murried (o
the Mitle Valde In Scotland with
Hudovies' handa would be el
do him more harm than good
you then,
“"Ah, yver:
sighed Elo
“Plense b rondy ot the time wlready
Nxed for the wedding.”" wald Christopher
Auietly. “And hive everybody elae con-
tvrned In the cerminony ready too,"”
"What are yvou planning?"' erled Eloive,
the rose of hope hinshing tn her che o
1 can't tell vou yer,”" he anawered
Rood deal deponds
Bearler Ruoner, and n good deal on my
inele wiod o house agent. ' write you
what I'm dolng and what vou muast o
the moment [ have anvihing delinite to
T
Elaolke war bheaw ilderod,
n woman of tact, and
wan wise to be sllsnt.
Hult an hour Iater Christopher, Jdin-
necless, but too excited for hunger, was
racing townrde Hyode Hamplon with
Heariet Runner.  Ten minutes st hia
uncle's wWas enough, for old James Hiuoe
W hesrt smnd goul for Prinee Mirko
il Klolse now.  Christopher New back
Londonwnard with wign+d chieek in
his pocker! und, calling at Lord Wen-
dan's In the onr found 'rinee  Petey
Jubllant, Just tmek from the D'alvaninn
embussy. o hail pone thee in hin
Valet's clothes and Insipted on seelng
Anastasin, whose cousin hio pretended
to he, The mald had permisslon from
Mme, Rudovies to go out on Priday
evening: Valda wonld pretend some
slight Indispoaition, Keep her room nli
day, and leave the adouse, well
in Anastusin's hat and clonk, Afters
wards the woman would do her best o
follow unobrerved, and an rendezvous
would e made samowhere in the neigh-

you, wnd
Poter,
o hurt

If once woe were married!™

she wan
when it

hut
Knew

n

horhood after durk, with Rearlet Run-
she told him the story bricfly a4 imonths, nor had he communicated with | nos gol en panne miles from a tele- | womnn, though only seventesn ‘l‘h:-liui]. smugile you into the house. Do | ner In walting, Then It was not likely |
ghe eould, keeping down her own ex- Illllm sinee he 'II\I‘. tnken to !‘|I.III|"|_. his Kraph offloe, mother's Catholic, snd foltows Muronann | sol knaw B Aaadipo that Valda's sbsence would be discoye |
cltement, which would grow with the lown living with hc-,'l.r'l'-: Hum.wr ‘:\t‘\‘-'r- “I thought of that: but he had no | customs when In -H”l"l"'-’ the Rir) I\'.'ni- “Anastasia,' repiled Petel ered till moming, and by that time she
tale. Ghristopher Knew little or nothing | theless, his long and elahornte wire the | nuin for motoring today or he would | da, has been brought up in & Paris |-.....I “Iiagutse yourself ns w man of her | and her lover would be far on thelr way
of Dalvaninn® affnirs, except that the next day wam prompily answered by old | ji0L told me. And 1 feel that some- [vent, Lately they ve hiad her i1 London. | own s lase. and ark fo hel at the xerv. | 1o Scotland,
prople of that turbulent country hmlI,!-n-m_- Revelstone Hace with I'.I.'t.'ll'l'l“l'll thing in wrong—desperately wrong.'" no doubt for Mirko's inspeetion: but no- | ants’ door. If vew ean wet Mlle, Valda Ar for Mirko's presence Ip the housa
risen nome yeurs ago agalnat their king [invitation for any day that suited His “Shall T go to his house and find out body seems to know whethor the affatr i out of the embassy before the day fixed | Anastnsla had beon able to sany nothing
and killed him; that the gueen and her | Roval Highneos what | ean from his servanta®” asked | murches or not." or Prinee Mirko's wedding with Miss definitely, but she did know that sin-e
children hed been saveld only by fiight; M Jamen Race was enchanted “:“"' Chrimtopher. Christopher would gladly huve lenened | Danveay  yone brother's happiness as  morning one of the rooms had heen
that a Jdistnat r'.lnuv.-'nf the dend mun  the Prince {.lrnnnl collnpring with “Oh, If you would!" she sighed. “It |move, hut the souree of Information wus | woll as vour own will he assured. Take | ¢losed, on the plen that part of the
—~n peraon faverad by Turkey—had been oy at ravaltv's gracione praise of hia was one thing 1 wanted you to do," pumped dry. hnil he wpolagized Fon have | 'the voung lady to Scotiand with haer | e¥ling had fallen, and no one wus to
riulsed to the theone! and that the Tal- pletnresane Jneoheann hoanse and won- I wtart at once,” he sald. *‘1 oan ink Iin-p: the tWa Norbutng 5o lone fFom mall for chaperan, and  marry  her | Bo In untl workmen should have come
vaniana, who ought to have been elated derful Duteh wardens. Sfuch an honor be buck in half an hour.* UHRle end beirent LU LG L Failekiss afivraded van ciin o thngs| 1 repear the damage. On hearing this
nt thelr success, had been more or lesk hnd pever come his way before: but, He wis back In less; but he had very "H!hll:l- A 18 murely I this" Cheistos | neain in l -|~‘4-| forne. ¢ e : stepfather | Peter had been thoughtful enough to
dlssatisficd evor .ulnrr" snob as the old man was at heart, he little that was satlsfuctory to tell, He | phet sald ¢ na.r' l-l‘) A I.--.'-\ RO | -Hlu' |||-:Ti r knows nothing of vour | Inanire the position of the locked roma
Now. Prinee Mirko's errand In the papuinely sdmired Mirko, and wns has asked for Prince Mirko, alleging |jden of whin 1 .":‘-.."; |"1'. i:llilt.nn\l:n ove. neither of you “|1'|';...' watehed | Bnd had lenrned 1t was at the baeh of
most impostant lelnnd of the world was fired by the romance of the young wn engngement with him, only to hear 3"-';‘*' .”--”-' | lll_1 ': I"I'IIH‘I" ]-I” i 2 T s .-..“! | 8 40 “. hiad the hiouse on tha second Boor. and an
th enlist vmpnthy for his cause among  peince's situation, The confidence that from the stately hall porter that his|jr H'n‘ll‘\ % l.II il Gune Thit—well it ront dimiculibes: and 11 fond vou my | the right of the ecorridor wien ran
those who would lend him their money Airko reposed In him he regarded as voyal highness had walked out alone L woulg »;.'.,L'.-" ll!‘;::'ﬂ'ri;fl:'ltnll T por | MOlor Cat for the slopemont.” " | duwn the middle of the throe uppe
ar thel® help in u|-:..'n||lil.nin::. f .‘--vr;'T raldi an  overwhelming compliment, and about @ o'clock In the morning sayIng |haps, after all. e this time Mirko hud ‘What! The Hearlet Runner, of whic, | ¥tories. ,
L ey DAUYILY hinted n wumwastion of help even be- ! nothinkg of hia intentlons, and had not | come home witl simple oxpianntion | my brather wiete? But that will brin “Good!™  exelalmed  Christopher. "1
otgerly explained 1o Christophor -ll:lm-, fore the aulekly followlng offer of o000 n Even his valet had no |or l|l o, Wi { '}‘".f‘::-:l. a --}n’-ll l-:I--Ins: Ty ]m:h‘ MWV Y Bl thought they'd put him there, for
war not o honeleas a it mikht seem the dukedom, That could not be he- iden where he had gone, nor when he |y h’ i '“d-"lil‘ q all for 'Ih&- g \ ",',I bLte i Fae e Dok 4. knocking on the wall would do oo good |
The Dalvanian ambassador, who had yihwel until Prince Mirko should be- Intended to return. 1‘1I.‘u-I ul I '\‘:- “; v 1”' ] M"'lu, i ]:i' PP ..lr""f".“’ ';:‘"' 20 he tried §t. There's an empty house
Jurt culled the ]ll‘|ll|-|:"l\\'.'l_\. had heen e King Mirko: but the Red Swan On hearing this, Chrgtopher, know- | e ;:.t “ord cndon's house to mupke el . 1|r|ﬂ.l']lull : ‘-.:mtr ta ¢ You | on the right., ¥ou know. The one onl
put in his place by Turkey, Uke all oo nmajvanin, on fire with the olaze Ink that the valel wis more of leas |Il|"-.-l{‘|l-1‘ t-\tl B £) e Atk !n.\-'-,l. ..I,r '|II il hnve _-unuu_;.a IN| the left's pcoupded. 1 onn tmaging ol
other Dmlvanian  diplomate of KINE 4f rubhles and small brilliante. wnu his roynl master's confdence. naked to|.. T8 His !_t:nal Highness 1'r u-rvi Irko | London; bu | 24¢ you a good chauf-| Rudovics' inviting the prinee Into th
Alexander's dny: nevertheless, he had (onaterred  from  Mirko's broast t”i sponk with him. The man was brought | ‘e Back?" e ankKed of the hall por- ‘r'. ' . room, as If for a secret mesting with
privite rengons for hoink at heart Mir- yyuy of the dazxied old man and Christopher saw hig nlone lu-h!rui'h'-r-w : s Roval Ylighness |1 " i 1 Beliscn l‘r.lln. by ‘“,r"h““ MY | some emicsary  from Dalvania, ther
ko's frignd Iamielln Hudovies linew tn the wav back to London, after closed doors, 1 1 smal anteroom off | o 0 Bk 'h||‘.t s .\:. :lg‘ Ve ".'.f"h'"- Primce vler wues eq e quletly turning the Key, Hather gt
what was Mirko's misslon In Eoglandi (hiw  trinmphant visit, Elolus  told the huil,  All the valst could tell him. | EHAe by Peter hing arrived from Parls,' | Phat's ennler satd rhuln done,” Chris- | jgen that sbout the fallen celling.  Andd
knew thnt he wos Léying to get to- Christopher that the wedding would AT ioas Raae Te peirine had ap Wits the nswig s fi y topher Ir.| \n-:v.-i |::-.-;\-n If h-.- 4 ] um the room's ot the baek, and the oid.
gether i hundred thousand pounds to ake place on the followinge Saturday. peated somewhat dinturbod when read \ II||'aI|-.’dh‘|-‘|' Ilhnu;ur ‘.l.. n |||...|||.‘hn‘. the emlusay, it's |.....- own ."'“b":m)f you | gashioned wooden shiutters (which  ull
buy arms and feed o amall army; Knew he hanns of Theodore (ono of Mir- Ing wome letters which eame by the ““fl i:u'"_ﬂ”.“h"'_d 3 :"“ nn.-~|t-ral y '".I,‘ poe; thore Ene athor I"’,“”. ' e et 10, 1 the housva In Queen  Anne's Gardey
that he was inviting adventurous or ko's many names Constintinus and first post. One of these he had placed | [0F Prince ]'1“_'".“. PR, N ae ‘“-1'_' rries e e ;:.'.T,‘ s .(""“,\1.'" ey | Bave) wre prohable nailed fast, you
rieh young FEngllshmen to Joln him Hioike Dauveay hnd been read threo under n paperweight, and had put it} ";"" Presently he was Ilh\ o4 to enter | if he e ired that it was the only Way | ngor brother's as mu 'h & pr=oner as if
sopretly nt the Montenegrin frontler of times In g qguiet little church whare in an Inner pocket of his cont Immed|- twllil-mr). whaera he li once boeen re-| to pave u royal prince from a marriage 10 were at Portland .
Dalvanin, [or o oertadn purpose; yet nobody would recognize elther name; ately nfter dressing, which he dld "m"‘] celvnd by Mirke, and there stood |h.-l-.\1||. nn untitled, destigning  womun, Next morning at 10 o'ciock .-h,,,,.,_,.
e — =_— .
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It they 4ld nothing |

It would |

o
on Prinee Peoter and

veilod, |

plier Ragy was at the door of Measrs.
Laonard and Bleele, estate and houss
Agents, at the moment when it opened
for business. He informed (he mane
Agor that he had been empowered by
Mr. James Hace, of Hyde Hamplon, to
take No. 3 Queen Anne's Gardens, for
three yemurs (the rhortest termn  pere

miasibley, If Immodiate ponnscssion could
be given,

TRe ngent thought there would be
little diffieuity about this, and becams
certain of It when there was no at-
tempt &t cutting down the high rent
asked for the old house, unlet for sevs
eral yourn. A talephone messaxo was
ment to the owner, papers were signed,
& check in advance for a Qquarters
rent was pald; and presently Christos
Eher found himself In possession of the
cys of 3 Queen Anne's Garden's, the
house adjoining the Dalvanian embissy
on the right-hand sido,

About 10 o'cloek that
Eiven all necossnry
cerning Scarlet Runner to the ehsuf-
feur he trusted, Christopher unlocked
the front door of his uncle’s nowly=
acquired town house and walked fn.
He had with him, In a golfer's bag, a
plek-ax, ono or two other handy tools,
and an electric lantern. To begin work
he chose the baek room on the wecond
floor, which, accorfing to enlculutions,
waw wmoparated from  Prince Mirko's
prison only by the house wall. With a
small hammer he wpped lightly onoe,
twice, without roceiving nn  answer
' Then he was rejoleod by a respongive
rapping on the other side. At first the
knocks seemed to him desultory and
| Irregular, but in & moment he realizsed
[llml words were belng formed by taps

night, having
Instructions eon-

and spaces, long and short, according
to the Morse code of telegraphy.
long ago Christopher had learned it
at Eton when he and nnother boy had
Sought meana of secrel communieation,
Evidently the oecupant of the room be-
yond \the wall had learned it, too

In ten minutes the two men, thu«
divided by bricks and moriar, were
Able to come Lo an understanding
Christopher was assured that he was
tilking with the I'rinee: Mirke was
Was informed that he wns tnlking
with Christopher Race, Also Chrlsto-
pher was able roughly to communl-
cute his plun to the prisoner, and
learned to hils delight that there was
8 good prospect of wpuccess. Mirko
Indleated the position of n Inrgoe
wardrobe which stood In his room
against the dividing wall, and s
Kestod that Chridtopher's boring oper-
tatlons shouid be conducted behipd It
Wihen the bLricks should he loorened
Mirko would pull out the wirdrobe,
and be ready to push it back Intd
place in case of danger,

All night long Christopher worked,
refreshied with bread and wine from

his bag: and by early dawn he hnd
| Qug a hole through which he eonli
P speak to the Prinee, Until this ma-
[n.out he had outlined hix wlan but
| vaguely, and what Mirko beard now
amazed him,

While London  slept, and the ol

houses In Queen Anne' (Gurdens itept
their wooden evellds closed, four pes -
sona, who had stepped out of 5 closs |

fearriape around the cornee, walked
Fquletly (o Lthegdoor of No. 3 The »
wera three mob and one wonat: and,
havin Prushed the long -uruse.l
| electrle ball, they were glmo-t lnines
diately admitted Inte b dark, unfis -

nished houwre
“In mll wall far ™ asked Llois
Dauvreay, whispering, it the Jim em

| vidor,

ANl g well--ao  far ansywordd
| Christopher Haees

It wan not untll after 10 o'clock in
| the raorning thut the nhisepes of 1Lt
| Lady Valda sud hers maid wire dliscoy
ered by Mme, Rudovios, for slie was
Inte riser by habit nd the ghvl koo
,{n‘nu--i anm an invalld the dav hefor:

nder Valda's plllow » ad himen
1«1! ipedi I have gone away Lo mMarey
Prince Peter of Iwivinia, We layve
each other  And that news hud ment
| the ambassador In haste to the door
of the closed room, where no worlk
| hnd yat been begun upon the “fallen
celling."

He unlochied the door, pnd knoeked o

| Wiy of courtesy, twa men—1all Dalva
Inne hoth, in his awn private service
rtanding on guard as s lest the prl
oner should mtiempt an CEOBDN XTLEN
| thme sinee Mirko's enpture Riudiovies hired
yPWiiself brought the prince'n meals in
Cthie fashiontwiee within twolve Ko

IIu-m:r..r flso u hundred apologles fop |
P oNecessary bt regrettable  harshness
| NOt anee before had the Indignant Mirko
nnswered the knock, Lut now his velios
respondod with a cheerful “ome in’

“Congratuliite e he cantinued,
Rudovies fell hack upan the thresholo
nghasl at what he sow, “and let 1.
Introduce vou to my dear wife, the Ppi .
Elolar.  We thought » wedding
the cmbassy g eXoellent plan, and ha
been marriod Yor an hour,"

A thousad thoughty raced ench othe

ne

CeEN

though the ambusscdor's hend ax |
|'~tmn1 Ktaring first ot the pale smilin
Kirl, the two priests, the poglstenr, el
the hole In the wall by whilch they gl
Chiriptopher hud entersd He thouw!)
Lof hie daughter, and was forced Lo e
=in the clreumstanves—that sho wius 1t

younger brother's wife Ly (hi

thought of Turkey' s bl { u
towards n struggle In which Valds
husband would be engowed s well
s brother, mmnd he thosg it T ot
thinga, wll In the gpiee of one long o
ment

Then he bowesd ond sail wl H
vloudly ullow e tha
wWho ofTers vo ind h

Uride all poes"ble good wish

! A New Adventuare Nexr Week,
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